On the much lamented Death, 


| | .. OF 
Fhe Revererid Mr, FOSEPH CARYL 
T# Maxagirs ; 


IN Late Miniſter of the GOSPEL; | 
# ho ſlept inthe Lord the threeſcore and twelfth year of his Age, and was Interred the 25th. of Febrnary, 1672. 


Hat unexpected damp is this we feel ? Releaſe'd from all Toils, with joy he's gone 
| A {uddain firoak that makes our Sion Reel, Up toreceave a never fading Crown 3 
Griets Sable Livery the Godly wear, Up to thoſe Patriarchs that did longer (it 
Each Cheek looks pale , cach eye big with a Tear 3 ExpeQting Chriſt than th'have enzoy'd him yet 3 
The City eccho's with a diſmal moan Up to thoſe Prophets which now gladly ſce 
That fpeaks, our Chariot and our Horſmen gone, Their Prophecies grown to be Hiſtory ; 
Carytthat powerful Soul-ſearching Divine Up to th Apoſiles who did bravely Run 
In; whom Learning and Grace did jointly ſhine, ' All the Suns Courſe with more light than the Sun ; 
v_g grave:dilcontſe could make an Atheift quake 'Up to thoſe Martyrs who did calmly bleed 
AM'trembling ſinners Hells broad Road forſake ,; Oyl to th'Apoſiles Lamps, Dew to their ſeed ; 
The Tempeſt of a troubled-ſpirit'calm "MI Up to that Throng of Saints toadd one more 
And heal a broken heart wie ſacred Balm ; Whomby his Miniſtry.he ſent before ; | 
He, He 1s {natcht frag hen&beyond+ the gphears |” There now he glitters in that White Robe Dreft 
And left us'grov'ling ina vale of 'tears, ; 1 By:3 Farewell-Sermonſolively expreft ; 
At ſuch a loſs, that unrelenting Eye Nor need we ſay hee's dead, for do but look 
Is ſeven times worſe than blind that can be dry:; | Juſt as an Ancient Clock is piecemeal took , 
No more thall we his melting Sermons hear 0” Hociy be ft , bur by the makers Kill 
That peirc'T art once the Heart, and tharm'd the Ear'z Repoliſh'e without. Error to go ſtill , 
His Pray'rs, which. did ſo warm and holy come WH $o muft this truſty Grave again reſtore 
The Angels ſtrove which firſt would bear them home, MW. Him far more pure and glorious than before ; 
Nor ſhall we-more behold. his pious Life | As China men after-ſome Ages ſtay 
Free .from Exceſs, -Sloth;- Avarice and Strife, Do take up Porc'lane where they buried Clay; 
That {ſweet Carriage, which did by praQtice teach MH Death gets twixt Souls and Bodies ſuch a place 
And'madehimey'ry day aloud to Preach, As Sin infinuates twixt Fuſt men and Grace ; 
:Now takeu from his needful Office here Both work a Separation , no Divorce , 
When Harveſt doth ſo great, and free appear; His Soul is gone to Ulher up his Coarſe 
© Sonls have a care, /Husband your Mercies well That refin'd Clay which more Celeſtial 
Let not Indulgence vainly make you ſwell WM. Shall be , than Angels were for they could fall; 
** God ſhews.if you grow wanton, proud and Kick * "WM Nor is he dead tous, his works ſurvive 
© H'has other ways, to move- your Candleſtick, I Thoſe Monuments ſhall keep him ſtill alive , 
But though (Bleſt Soul) we may his Loſs deplore WH Till tyme it ſelf ſhall vaniſh out of date 
For our own ſakes , 'for his we Tryumph more. -H And the world fink by its laſt Feav'riſh Fate. 
After a tedious-Pilgrimage was palt , 5. _ 
'Spent.1n his-y alters fervice till the laſt ; 
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Judicious Cary] here at reſt does lye:; Committed to his Tombſtones Truſt 
A fathful Labwrer in Gods Husbangry ; Lies pious Caryls ſleeping Duſt, 

A conſtant-powerful Preacher many years; | _ . Till the laſt Trumpets blaſt unite 
Whole moſt Induſtrious Pena ſofully Clears, FR : Body and Soul in full delight ; 
Jobs lofty Myſteries to out weaker fight A May his-Example and's Works be 
Purging our darkned minds with Beams of Light _ A Leſſon Reader unto thee 


2 And each or Author, and's Expou That ſo thy Soul when ſtript of Clay 


' | © And each other with Hellelujabs greet. alas .; Mor hr parks (enebieiRd way 7 oe 
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